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I was kept several weeks longer in hospital. Then I
was ordered a month's rest and down-graded perman-
ently by a medical board. While I was spending a few
delicious days in Alexandria I heard from England that
I was wanted in London for a job concerned with tanks.
"I must stick to my present line of business," I
answered. However, the news made me anxious to
report to Clayton.

The plan was progressing slowly but steadily, so I
was sent to Palestine to find a site for the Centre once
it had been approved by the bureaucrats.

"Glubb might have some useful suggestions," said
Clayton. So once more I journeyed to Amman.

Glubb received me warmly, and that evening he
said in his quiet voice, " I have a suggestion to make.
We have still got matters to discuss. And to-morrow I
am leaving for a trip to Kaf, across the frontier into
Saudi Arabia. Would you like to come with me ? "

Shortly after noon the next day, we set off across the
desert in his staff car, followed by an escort of Arabs
from the Legion, bristling with rifles and cross-slashed
with bandoliers, who followed in two open trucks.

"One year/' said Glubb, "the Emir Abdul Azziz
el Sidari, appointed by Ibn Saud to control the frontier,
visits me; the next year I visit him. This year it's my
turn. Several years ago, relations between Trans Jordan
and Saudi Arabia were not so friendly as now. The
first step to friendship was when I visited the Emir in
a tent pitched exactly on the frontier so that neither of
us should lose face.